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1 Adamas notiſſimus & Berenices 
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A RHAPSODY 
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ANTIQUE RINGS. 


For an Arm to fnatch the Flame divine 1 
Thy theft Prometheus, not thy lot be mine . 
Could my weak Brain, but like a Cava yield 
Thoughts pure as Fragments, which emblaze the Field: 
And ev'ry Thought diſplay an Antique Gem; 5 

B*r*s would Þ raiſe , nor J**k*ns dare condemn. - | 
Hail bright an ſacred held by You „ 
Ve grand diſpenſers of Antique Virtù: 
Hail proud Cammeos ! with ſuch feryor fought» 
So highly Valued, and ſo dearly Bought . | 10 
All hail ! ye gold, ye bronze, ye iron Rings! 
The boaſt of Knights, of Senators, and Kings. 
Ye are my Theme, to you the pow'rs belong; 
To raiſe a Fortune, or inſpire a Song; 
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„ "0 To wake the Fancy, Dulneſs to reſtrain "x 15 
. Impreſs a Taſte , where Nature, tried in vain: 
wg 5 To join in Wedlock---ſoft, nor fondly ſtray 
8 On this alluring, but unclaſſi ck way: 
For Yokes, not Rings, were uſed in times x old , AY 
And Love, and Faith, and ev'ry thing but Gold. - 20 
Hans Carvelr's Ring, 0g e'er it ſeem, a Jeſt, ) 
By me was ever ovn'd, the firſt, the beſt, 
The moſt Antique; for Antiquarians trace, 
Intaglios roſe, with Egypts riſing race: 
But this „long ere their ſacred Types began, TY 
Was pride of Females, and was worn by Man. 
O! holy relick, and true Guſto's pride 1 
13 Heroes for thee , have bravely liv'd and died; 
*% FEknflam'd by Thee how glows the Purice eat ; 
[ Thy beauty lulls the Tyrant's ſoul to reſt; _ 
. Thuy latent magick Gods i thy Potent charms 
[ Impell the Youth , and rouſe e en Age to Arms 
Rich in thyſelf , our weaker praiſe You ſcorn; 
And ſolace half the World , and half adorn. 
But other Gems demand applauding lays, 35 
Gems of more price, in theſe Gu/to/o days; . 
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Gems oriental, ſculptur'd too, and rare, 
Which T.In- ys ſelf, without offence might wear. 
Let Envy ſay, When ſought at huge Expence, 


Rings grace the Finger „and reproach the Senſe: 40 
How weak her arrows Roman Spoils proclaim 


Where Punic honours live on Canne's ag . 
Let modern Art, ſtill emulate the Greek; 


Ve buy Etruſcan , when tis proy'd Antique; 
Let modern Artiſts with Etruſcan vie, 45 


Their Grecian manner gives the work the lie * 
But Antique graving , what a mine of Taſte 1 

To know a Gem, Cammeo, or a Paſte ; | 
To judge the Grecian, from the Roman ſchool ; 
And name preciſely an Etruſcan tool : 30 
O1 tis too much for human ſenſe to 5 5 
Methinks I mount, I fly, I float on air! --- 
TownLEr be thine, with Critick eye to trace, 


The hand of Phidias, on the Parian face; 


To ſeek, to feel, and with a Soul thine own, 55. 


Doat on the beauties of a breathing Stone 1 


Be Yours diſcernment , and a judgment chaſte © 
To You be all the maſſive load of Taſte, _T. 
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Our ſearch minuter is; no leſs profound p > 
With anxious Hope we tread the Claſſick m— 60 


Unlike the foolish harbinger of Morn , 


We for a Gem, beſtow whole fields of Corn: 


And ſuch the Ardour of a Symbol Taſte , 


Behold our Woodmen lay whole foreſts waſte . 


Multum in parvo, be our dulcet Soong, 6, 


Multum in parvo, shout the feſtive Throng : 


And now we carol forth in praiſe of Rings, 


And raiſe their Fame, beyond fublunar things; 
Let antique Statues, shroud their heads for shame, 


And Canvaſs ſilent, breathe no Author's name; 70 


Let Sons of Fortune, bleſs theſe halcyon Days „ 


And Antiquarians ſtrew our paths with Bays , 


While Painting boaſts her birth from Loves ſoft Fire 3 
And Sculpture owns a Potter for her Sire; 
Rings, myſtick Rings, claim origin divine, 


They ſcorn Loves fire , contemn:a mortal line; 


Jove gave them' birth , when with benign nt; 


He graced, Prometheus, thy too daring hand: 


Rude the materials, and the ſetting plain; _ 
Juſt emblem of thy former Couch and Chain. 
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But rich the giſt, the giver, and the end; 30 
Joves nod revok'd not, yet enlarg'd his — 


And ſure ſo pleaſing Ps {o ſublime a: thing Ex) : 
So form'd to charm, from Jove alone could ſpring . ; 
WVP.hat funds of Learning are in Rings inshrin'd 1 WT 


How well adapted to dilate the Mind! 2 85 

Tho ſmall their circle, yet in them we ſee , 

The clafſick ſymbol of Eternity i- 

Still other wonders Antique Rings diſcloſe 1 

Give ear ye Fair , for once attend ye Beaus ; 

No mean concern your treaſured hours demand, go 

Our Theme is Rings, and Rings adorn the Hand. 
In vain the tradt of Euclid ye purſue, 

To form the Nails in ſegments, ſtrictly true; 

In vain the nightly glove and bathing art, 

To yeild a ſoftneſs, or a Grace impart; * | 95 

In vain You boaſt a skin divinely bright, | 

If Modeſty conceal the Hands from fight: 

I knew a Fair, (Be ſtill my wounded hearty ) 
Whoſe graceful form, nor ſought, nor needed Art; 
Bright as the Sea born, ever ſmiling Queen, 100 
Unyorship'd die the Cauſe - she liy'd unſeen, 
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Ah gentle Maids would You the heart ſurpriſe 4" 11 360] 
- Diſplay Your Rings, more pow'rful than your Byes'! 4 


And what are Hands? - their charms no more we ſing 


| | Al ſigh to touch the dear deluding R] . 105 
l' ve ſeen an empty Coxcomb, grace the board, 


And share the Smiles of ſome protecting Lord; 


His mind ungarnish'd , and his only care, 
T'adjuſt the Sword, the Bag, and Solitare : * 


Whilſt blushing Merit, when he dar'd t ee Io, 


Felt all the Hardships of a mean Attire ; 

And Crown'd with Talents, to adory our Race, 
| To well dreſs d Dulneſs, yield with Brief his place. 
So hands undeck'd with Greek, or Roman ſpoil, 


Not mark'd by trophies of the re toil, . 
Muſt fad retiring, nakedneſs to hideg 


Or ſeek the Boſom, or in Pockets glide. - 


Happy our ſons! to live in times like dete, „ 


V hen Taſtes meanders are explor'd with cao ; * 


When ſeeds of Guſto, ne er ſo Slightly ſown „ oh; . 
In Rouzg's rich hot Bed, inſtantly are blown. bl 
In days remote, wen flying bliſsful plains 5249114 


And Albion' s Shore »: where native Virtue reigns: 23 
Vam' d 5 
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warm'd * the Claflick : with the Muſe tins! „„ 
And rous d by budding Hope, or young Deſire; - 19g & 
Alike we ſoar'd, imbrac'd th'inviting Gals RR 
And skim'd the Alps---to doze in Arnos Vale: . 
Vith holy wonder gazed on dawning Art, Fi = 
And slaves to: —; - Painting won the Heart : „ N 
Vith awful ſteps o er hallow d ground we tread, 110 =: 
Where lives great Angelo i where sleep the Dead; 
Ve bleſs our Eyes, then grieve for barren Home „ 
And ſcarce awake, arri ve fatigued at Rome 35 
Rome 1 wond'rous Rome, of Empire once the ſeat, 5 
And now in Ruin venerably Great 1335 
Here Art mature the manly Robe aſſumes; 1 
And lives, and moves, and ſpeaks in Raphael's Rooms: 
Here Art but why the irk ſome Tale renew n 
Or why expoſe cach rigid Task to view 2, Ta 
Or all the raptures rival Vorks inſpir dd 140 „ 1 
Hoy: Canvaſs varm' d, or how the Marble fir d 2 _— 
„ baply now theſe Toils have ta'en their flight» © 
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| 3 s yoke is eaſy, and her burden light. ; 
To Rings this good, to Rings this eaſe we Wwe, ; 
From Rings pure a polish d Guſto. How; . 
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Are there not Unguents to increaſe the hair? 105 


Co 3 

Intaglios ſeal a DiterranTe's fame, 
And rich Cammeos write in gold the Name. - 

How great the Men ! how much beyond. our "BO "ry 
hon Nature form'd, to ſtamp our Taſte abroad | 
Rich in Apollo's gifts, their early Days, 150 
Were mark d by Genius, and were crown'd with praiſe; | 
Nay in the Cradle; Science wreath'd each head, 
The Graces rock d them, blue ey'd Pallas we 50 
Fair Metis with rich Pap was ever nin; 
And Muſes ſooth'd, with Songs of Lullaby... a 
Vet theſe (O, modeſt ſouls 1) have quit a Name; 
And selſ denying, fled from deathleſs Fame 
For what ? for us, the ſacred Arts they leave, 
Leaſt in their Death, ſound Taſte should find her grave. 
The Gods, in pity to mankind, have crown'd : 160 
Their gen'rous purpoſe---Lo i a Charm is found 5 
True Taſte's Elixir, and procured with eaſe, 
Sold at their Skops, and at the GENOESE. | 

Uatravell'd Wits may doubt, and Fools may ſtare; ; 
Are there not words (as pious legends tell;) 
To chaſe , and chain down wicked Sprites to Hell: 
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To banish Robin and his ſportive band, 
To diſtant Seas, or foreign Fairy Land ? 
And in our days have med'cines not been found, 120 
To raiſe from Death to Life , the hang'd or drow nd? 
The Phocian Tyrant with a Taſte ſublime, 
Was bleſs'd with Rings, which taught him to divine i; 
The Carthage Hero, (like a Stoic brave, 
Vore in his Ring, a: paſsport to the Grave; 5 15 

Experience ſtamps a Faith in other things ; 

Then why this Wonder, why this Doubt of Rings? 
Let more, Would Chiefs, on Tyber's banks grown gray; 
Forſake Truths path, for an erroneous Way? 
Would men replete in all the Schools of Art; 180 
Who know Vasart!'s lives, almoſt by heart: . 
Who long on Grecian forms, ha ve richly fed; 
And deep in WiNCKELMAN ; are learndly read: 
Whoſe Mind's inlarg'd Taſte's utmoſt verge to ſpan ; 
And judge a Prociovw » or a lady's Fan: © 185 
Would theſe, (I ſay, ) an Anti-Guſto preach? 
Tutor'd in Rome, unclaſsick Doctrines teach? 
Would theſe falſeNoſtrums vend for Worlds, to Youth 2? 


 Forbid it Honour . and ſorbid it Truth. 
1 5 See 
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See with what ſtudy o'er a Gem they pry; 190 
See the wrapt ſoul, come rushing to the Eye ; Dn 
The Nerve oppreſs d, but ill ſuſtains her part, 


And drown'd in Joy» demands the aid of Art: 
5 Art lends her aid, behold new beauties: riſe , 


An ample. Shield, a giant Gem we prize; 195 
Here Grecian Stile, and Grecian' Airs are found pad. 


; Here Grace, expreſſion, energy abound ; 


Here Dioſcorodes , with Nature ſtrives 
Here youthful Ammon ſpight of Time ſurvives ; 


This Gem Hepheſtion from Statira won: i a0 


And this adorn'd great Phillip's Gadlike fon 5 
Happy IraLIA i whoſe Hiſtorick plains, 
Are rich to us, tho' barren to the Swains: 


Thy Womb exhauſted in ſome ſteril hour, 


May ſpurn the Mattock , and the Digger's pow r 205 


Thy Genii J*k*s, point in vain the ground, 
Dig, and re-dig, no more Antiques are found : 
** Diſmal to hear, and terrible to tell ; 

To Rings, to Taſte , to Gain, a long farewell! 


And B*r*s, thou, in ſome portentous Night, 210 


When Dreams of Rivals > or of Ghoſts affright ; ; 


Like Brutus, ſtarting--hear the ſolemn ſound 1 

* Henceforth no more Cammeos shall be found. 

0 fearful Night! a Night indeed of fear, 
Een N*t*n trembles, while the Spectre's near: 215 
Again it Speaks- I could a tale unfold, _ 

”” Whoſe lighteſt Word” would blaſt the Hope of Gold: 
* Your Pupils now, are doom'd fans Taſte to mourn , 
For ah1 no more the Ring Antique i is worn: 
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From tortur d Vine- yards, Gems no more Shall riſe;220 


No more Intaglios bleſs deſiring Eyes: 

Vxsr no more her wounded ſides + 2:7" : 

Nor Grecian fragments, Roman skill reſtore | i 
O 1 my prophetick ſoul does Fancy ra ve, 


v 


Or do I really ſee the yawning Grave, Ne 227 


And hear thoſe melancholy Accents flow, 
Fraught with the preſage of eternal Woe? 4 % 
Should th' angry Fates, their dire reſol ves n 
And Taſte for Rings, receive a mortal wound; 
Roux clad in Sack cloth, loudly shall complain, 230 
And dread a Gothick , dread a Lombard reign: 
The AnTiQUaRIAns » madly howl their Fears, 
And ſwoln with Sorrow, flood each Urn with Tears! 
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* Such Ties: as all the Brave , the Worthy Shed, 

On that fad Day1( I won't ſay Britons fled, ) 235 

When KRI burn'd , our hoſtile Toil to end; 

1 And loſt a VicTorr , to ſave a FRIEND 

E Come British Youth , while yet their lives a Hope, 

wy OY inquet on Taſte, und give the Fancy ſcope ; 

1 8 Fly British Youth,nor heed your Country s claim, 240 
Mor ſeek the Patriot, nor the Heroe's Name, 

15 = Forlake Bellona' s drear , and direful waſte ! 

1 Nor think of Laurels, till you graſp at Taſte: 
bi pr A Ring beftows it, (mind the Ring be Greek ,) 
hb” - And largely fpend , and Fame shall largely peak. 245 

„ Thrice happy They! enjoing here the pow'r , 
0 To ſnatch the Treaſures of the preſent Hour; 
. © be Who wiſely think , how fleeting Temp'ral Things, 


1 And ere they «amd pe them ſelves with Rx ds . 
; 59 
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